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w bo ici pride of his heart faves tis ot Father, and how — is offence, 1789 


his Meat to i Tonds. 


1 NH rearching famous Chronicles, 
it was my ch ante to read, 
A wozthy St62; range and rene 
whereto I tok god hd: 
Betwixt a Father and a Son, 
this rare Example ſands, 
Which well may move the hardeſt hearts 
to wiep and wing their hands, 
A Farmer in the Country lib'd, 
Whole (ubſtance.did ercell, 
He ſent therekoze his eldeſt Son, 
in Paris fo to dwell. 
here he became a Merchant man, 
And Tralick gzeat he uſed, 
S0 that he was exte ding Hich⸗ 
til he himſelf e buled: 
Foz habing now the wo!'ld at will, 
his mind was kully bent, 
To Gaming Wine and Wantonnes, 
Till all his Gods were pent: 
Der though exceſſive Rfourneſs, 
yz, aim was thewed fo2th, 


That ge was rhze times moze in Debt, 


than all his wealth was wo'th, 
It length his Credit quite was cracks, 
and he in Pulon caft, 
and every man againſt him then, 
did let his Ai on faſt : 
Then he lap lockt in Irons ſtrong, 
fo: ever and koz aye, 
Unable while his life din laft, 
this gꝛie vous Debt to pay. 


Ps | 


To the Tune of, Lord werby. 


And living in this wolul caſe, 
his eyes with tears he ſpent. 
The lewdnels of his koꝛmer like, 
to late he did repent: 
And being void ol all reliek, 
of help and tomkozt quite, 
Unto his Father at the lat, 
he ryus began to wzite: 
Bow down a while your hedful ear, 
my loving Father dear, ö 
And gzant J pay, in g2acſous ſor, + 
my piteous plaint to hear; 
F92give the foul offences all 
ok your unwo!thy Son, & 
Which rhꝛough the lewdnels of his le, 
hath now kimlelk undone: 
O my god Father, tale remozle. 
on this my extream ned, 
And *ueconr his diſtrelled caſe, 
whoſe heart fo2 wo doth bled : 
In direful Dungeon here J lye., 
my let in Fetters kat, 
Where my moſt crue! Credito;s, 
in Pꝛilon have me taſt. 


Akt pity therekoze pierce your b eat 


and merey move your mind, 
And to releaſe my miſery, 
ſome ſhikt dear Father und, 
My 'chietelt chear is byead full bꝛown, 
the boards my lokteſt Dev, 
Und fiinty tones my pillows ler ve 
ts reff my troubled head. 


3 8 all are on to rags, 


L my body ſtarves with cold, 
And creping vermine cat my kleſh, 
mol gzie vous to behold : -. 
Dear Father, come therefoze with (pov, 
and rid me out of thꝛall, 
And let me not in Puifon dye, 
firh koz pour help J call 
The god oid man no ner had 
perus?d this wiitren ſcroul, 
But trickling tears along his ches, 
moll plenteouſly did row! : 
Alas my Bon, mp Son, guoth he; 
in whom J joy'd moſt, 
Thou ſhalt not long ia Pꝛiſon lve, 
whatever it may coft. 
Two bundzed head of well fed 32a, 
he changed into Gold, 
Four hundzed quarters of god Con, 
ko; Silver eke he ſold : | 
But all rhe ſame could not ſuffice © 
this hanidus fad to pay, 
Till at the laſt ronffrataed wag, 
toſeil his Land away: 
Then was his Son releaſed quite, 
his Dcbr diſcharged clean, 
And he as like and well ts live, 
of he beloze had ben: 
Then when his loving Father dear, 
who fo? to help his ſon, _ | 
Had lold his living quite away, 
and ebe himſelf undone: 
Ss that he ived pz and bare, 
and in buch ertream need. 
i many umes wy 6 is fad. 
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Mig Son mean time in wealth dd g. w, 


-_ boſe lubſtante now was luch, 
That lure bat in the City then. 
pen men were f9indſs Rich 
But as bis Gads did ſtill incteale, 
and Riches it did flide, 5 
Do moe and moze bis harded heart, 
did Cwell in hate ful pzide, 
It kell out upon a time, 
when ten years woe was paſt. 
* ato his ſon he did cepair, 
ko fome relief at baſt: 
And being come unto his houſe, 
in berp po array, 
Ir chanced ſo that with his ſon, 
gzeat ſtoze (ould dine that day: 
The po: old man with Pat in hand, 
did then rhe Po) ter Pꝛap, 
To t2w his ſon, that at the Gate 
bis Father there did ffay ; 


Ulhereat this pou diſdainful wietch, 


with tauming (peches (aid, 
That long ago his fathcrs bones 
within the Gzave was lald: » 
What Kaſcal then is this? quoth be, 
FR ffaineth thus my (tate, 
# charge the Pozter preſently, 
to dive him krom my Gare, 


Which and wer wyen the old⸗man heard, * think how he did turn bis 


he was in mind dilmap'd, 


He wept he wal d. and wying his {hands Which vid his karhers face 1 


and thus 4 he ald: 


and Enter gn 
Thou Monſter of A 
and eke thy far” © 


And honour ſtill pour Parents des 


Hale 7 been careful of thy tale, 
maintaining ſtill thy State, 
And doſt thou now moll doggedly, : 
enkozte me trom thy Gate, "53 bes 
And have J wzong d thy Bzethꝛen n, 85 
from thꝛall to let the free, 1 5 
And bought my ſelf to Beggers dat, 21 
and all ts ſuccour ther! 1 
Wioe worth the time that firff of al - dp 
thy body J'eſpy'd, 2 
Mhich hath in Mednets of thy heart, Rh 
thy Fathers face deny'd, - 88 
But now behold how God that time, 
did ſhew a wonder great, 5 2 
& ven when his Son and all his Kiens 5 
were fitting down to meat: 125 
Foz when the kafreſt Pye was cut, 
a fr ange e and dzeadkul caſe, — 
Moſt ugly Toads came crawling out, 
and leaped in his face; ER 
Then did this wzetch his kault confe! 3, 
and {o2 his farher lent, ; 
And for his gzeat ingzatitude, 
kull fore he did repent. 
All vertuous Childzen7earn by this, 
obedient hearts ro ſhow, 


fo! God commanded ſo. 
be cauſe fat _ f TY | . 8 


